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Cattewater is a good station, and we are happy-ish.

Remember me, some day if you see them, to Maxtor* and
Malone. After the Schneider Cup race, after September, I hope
to get leave and will then try to look you up.

Do you know Montague, the U.S. of S.1 for Air? Sassoon was
very good & painstaking. I hope M. will shape well, in his
place. Yours                                                                T E SHAW

388:   TO F.  N.  DOUBLEDAY
28. vi. 29.                                                                 Cattewater, Plymouth
Effendim, I have done ten days solid duty in camp, and am
again free to go out: only instead of that I write you a line, to
recall that very golden day we had. Do you know, It was all
exquisite? Kings wood, Kipling, Knole, Ashdown Forest, the
lunch. Years since I drove, lordly, in a pleasure car: the R.A.F.
has its transport, of course, but that is hardly driving. The
leisure of our progress along the roads, and the warmth and good
talk inside the car, all left a happy feeling. It was a great, excep-
tional day: and as it gets more distant I perceive my debt to you
an increasing one. You is plural. Mrs. Doubleday at last loses
the distinction of a postscript. She made half the pleasure of that
trip. I hope that you and she also still enjoy it. Of course it isn't
so rare a pleasure, for you. You (and she) would have to join the
Air Force to squeeze all the flavour out of luxury. Only when one
person is as happy as I was, the other two must have felt some
sunshine.
The R.A.F. here appears to value my services. At least I work
all day at its jobs. Just I have half an hour in the morning, before
breakfast, which I keep for my own reading. I make the half-
hour, by getting up before reveille. One can't read in odd half-
hours : reading is to soak oneself hour after hour all day in a single
real book, until the book is realler than one's chair or world: but
I've done most of The Brook Kerith in these half-hours: and tasted
the Heinemann life2 (only half-kind to him, that book is. It feels
as though the poor little man hadn't been properly understood)
1 Under Secretary of State.
* William Heinemann9 a memoir^ by Frederic Wbyte.